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Isaac and Kyle have a heart to heart on the way back home. 


The choice we made 
Author's Note: 
Written for Fictober prompt "Dragon". 


“There you are, son.” Kyle seated himself next to Isaac on a 
row of crates. The room tilted slightly to one side then 
another, a result of the ship being buffeted by waves as it 
travelled back toward their hometown. He glanced upward. 
"It's rather noisy up there, isn't it?" 


“I suppose so. | just wanted a moment to think by myself.” 


“You're looking a bit troubled.” Kyle gazed at Isaac, with 
some concern in his expression. “Is it about your mother? 
I’m sure she’s going to be okay.” 


Isaac looked at his father for a moment, then turned his gaze 
toward the floor. “I hope so. That’s not all | was thinking 
about though.” 


“Oh. You want to tell me?” 


“You really don’t remember any of the time when you and 
Felix’s parents were transformed into a dragon, do you?” 


Kyle shook his head. “Not at all. The Wise One appeared 
before us, though of course we didn’t know what he was at 
the time. We heard him tell us we were needed for a test. 
The next thing | knew, I was lying there on the floor with the 
life draining out of me and you were all there.” 


“| see,” 


“You all fought very bravely, didn’t you?” Kyle placed a hand 
on Isaac's shoulder. “You’ve grown so much in the past three 
years and become such a fine warrior. I’m so proud of you, 
my son.” 


Isaac looked at him, his lips forming a faint smile. “Thank 
you, Dad.” 


“I know what you had to do to save the world. You did the 
right thing, Isaac.” 


“I know. | don’t regret it for one moment. If | had to make the 
same choice again, | would do it without hesitation.” 


“Good.” Kyle nodded. “That’s just what | want to hear.” 


“I really thought you were going to die there.” Isaac looked 
away again, swallowing. “I kept wondering how | was going 
to tell Mom. | was really happy to hear you were still alive 
and | was looking forward to seeing you, but then we were 
forced to cut you down. Thank goodness the beacon revived 
you all." 


“Yes. It was fortunate. | wouldn’t have minded dying to save 
the world, if it came to that, but of course it’s even better to 
be alive. l'Il get to see my wife again.” Kyle squeezed Isaac’s 
shoulder. “Don’t ever feel bad about what you chose to do, 
alright?” 


"Of course. | understood what | was doing the whole time. | 
knew | had to do it. Deep down though, | think a small part 
of me might have wanted to cry. Even now, | feel a bit 
horrified at the thought of what | had to do." 


"Well, that's only natural, isn't it? You're human, after all. No 
need to be ashamed. It would be weird if you didn't feel 
anything at all." 


"I Suppose so." Isaac looked up at his father. "I'm so glad 
you're back, Dad." 


"So am l, son. So am I." 


